
From ELITE 
(pronounced ee-light) 

Fred Wall 

I 've a lways been " p r o u d " y o u were par t o f t h a t 
t e a m . The Sw i f t C u r r e n t I nd i ans were m y f i r s t 
hockey heroes and the i r movements over the ice 
inst i l l ed a sense of body and mind-set wh i ch I have 
carr ied w i t h me all my life. Even though you never 
played hockey I know you had the invisible move
m e n t o f the game ins ide y o u too . You sa id y o u 
played basketball on a w inn ing team in China. But 
you l iked hockey. There is no picture either of me 
o r m y f i r s t pa i r o f skates, doub le - runners , w i t h 
M o m (you were work ing ) , on a blustery day, natur
al ice, on a pond or creek. Or the skating r ink you 
made for us i n the backyard in Trail . Or the puck 
that caught me jus t above the eye, th i rd r ow as you 
and I watched the game in the Civic Centre, b lood 
and stitches. The game on television now, you'd fal l 
asleep before the end of the f irst period. D id you 
ever ride a horse? 


